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with & man at o hotel orata city board-
ing house for years and never see any-
thingbut en alternati{®a of business and
even' gy clothes. But fn camp those who
eat t.'feth:r have the same intense, con-
fined interest, the sdme ambitions, the
gnme love—of the regiment—and are
often drawn together by bonds that can

A

many tripe soldiers and brave men uau
received (notics the night before! He
brought [ferth a small package wrapped

In tissue|paper and unfolded it. It con-
tained & photograph, four letters and
p tiny Tjestament. He silently handed

me the |first, and, leaning forward,
struck o lmatch so that I could see it the

better. [The flickering light disclosed
the face léf & Beautiful woman—=a Wom-
un whoimn T knew.

“We engaged,” he said, #imply.

I lookled at him, astonished. Despite
our intimacy, this was the first time he
bad spoken of it. He read my glance.

“It hus been too sacred to speak of,
even to you. I have not been able to
realize It"—his volce tultered—"but
now I want you to send them to her—
if I fall.”

He replaced the packet within his
blouse.

“It only happened the night before I
left,” he explained. “I had not dared
to dream of it before. I hope—Ihope
that she will nut remain unmarried—
she was born to be happy. This must
not mar her life—tell her so0.”

I grasped his hand in mine, and then
he lay down beside me and {urned hia
boyish face once more to the twinkling
gtars, Though we neither of us slept,
we luy silent on that Cuban hillside till
the dawn of day.

ITow enlm he was, and forgetful of all
save duty, as he recetved his orders and
formed his men for that bloody charge!
We found him ¢ night after the guns
were still and the rattle of the mug-
ketry had ceased, lying on his back
where he had fallen, the cold starlight
bathing his still, upturned face. He
clutehed his breast with his left hand,
his right, grasping his sword, was out-
stretched, straight. I removed the
package. It was blood-stained—a bul-
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pever be sundered. And thue beganmy

¢ricndship with Allan Clave. He was

a first lievtenant and adjutant of the

regiment. West Polnt never graduated

& boy who wes more heart and soul a

soldler—it was In ?l blood and he

looked It. Yethe wa one of that chival-

rous type of manhopd which combines

the hichest courage with gentleness.

He would have been miserable in busi-

ness, fairly suecessful in professional

life; ns a soldier T though# him perfect.

In eppeirance he was thoroughly

manly. e had & fine, clear eye that

looked at'sou honestly. There were no

subtleties about him. He tied to the

reguiations, but n everything left to

his diseretiop it was his Instinet to glm-

plify. He mever became involved in

speech or In aetion, and Wwas ungym-

pathetic with the entaglements of oth-

ers. e fdt for me the same really ten-
der regard that 1 felt for him. We were

friends naturally, and, both recognizing

this from the first, we waived the usunl

more or ess formal procexses which

lead to anestablished friendship.

Week a'ter week we walted in heat
and suspense. Day after day the sun

poured its blistering rays {rom above,
and the mand sent the heat up again.
There wai no eseape from it. When a
breeze blow refreshingly it brought
sand with it, and our dinner was well
peppered. But the young adjutant was
unconscine of discomfort. He lubored

early ani late in {he service of his
colonel. The imen knew him and loved
him, for te had gained thelr respect.
I remonstrated with him one day about
the work that he was doing in that hot
climate.

“Andy." he sald, smillng, “this is
war!” Wit there was in his eyes an in-
tense glam of happiness which put-
zled me,

Finally marching orders came from
headquartrs. In the dead of night
the regimaut was loaded on cattle cars
and traosiorted to the pler where lay
the transprts—3a0 of them. We shared
the seme tatepoom and made the most
of such ceer as was provided for us.
I shall neer forget thut miserable voy-
age nor low we felt when, with the
rest of th fleet, we came to a driftin
the Carfbian, under the lee of those
grand anddesolate peaks of Cuba with-
In sight o Morro.

The flet bombarded, the castle an-
swered bak, and finally we were land-
ed st Daqir and marched overland to
Siboney, there the remainder of the
transport unloaded.

The terpiation to launch forth into
descriptios whieh do not relate to my
story asazls me as [ write. When my
{boughts revert to that time over-
whelming memories floek to my pen—
memories ! suffering, horror and hard-
ship, meniries of berolsm and of self-
sacrifice, of glcikpess and of sudden
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lay d0wn, but Allup walked slowly back
and forthngar me his ha.& clasped be-
bind, his face ttped upward toward
those glittering mars thrt shine with

ﬁmk“ beiween us. 1
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sueh brilianey ip the southern sky.
Then he turped 8:d loolked .oward his
sleeping men, Fnally be sat beside
me and jeered info my face.

“You're not aslkep?" he whigpertd.
I siretch:d forth my hand =and he

W,
irginis, &

Ta: wel
ooun

puntt e
T SRR

said, and his volce, usually so calm abd
matter-offaet, guivered, “I have e
celved mw; summons from Heaven. I
shall be slot to-morcow!”

L
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T lifted myself on

elasped it for & Minute. “Andy," he |

let had passed through It.

The fever took hold of me, and, heart-
sick and footsore, 1 crauwled down to
Rihoney and boarded the first return-
At the post office on
shore—composed of n tent and attend-
ed by a government official, who, poor
fellow, died soon of the wellow fever—
1 found some letters and carried them
on board ship with me to enjoy the
treat of reading them at leisure, and
then I noticed that one was adiressed
in the same handwriting as that 5f the
letiers to Allan Clave, written by the
woman to whom he was engaged, Isald
that I knew her—that explalns it. The
letter had been forwarded to me from
Tampa, and this is what it said:

“New York, June 10, 1888 —Dear Cousin
Andrew: As usual, 1 have goiten mysell
Into o horrible meas and turn to you to help
me out, You remember last spring I vis-
Ited an army post, where the —th infan-
try were stationed? I had a desperate filr-
tation with an awfully dear fellow named
Lieut. Allan Clave. The regiment was or-
dered to the front. He was fearfully in
earnest, and I suppose I was carried away
by the excitement and glory—at any rate,
you know that I am impressionable. But
you know, too, that [ cannot keep that sort
of thing up long—don't blame me, I can't
help it, 1t's the way I'm made. Ihave tried
to write him regularly at Tampa, and his
letters—well, it's got to be stopped, for his
sake. Now, 1 thought you might be able
to see him, and perhaps you could explain,
I simply can't write. Paint me jet black 12
{t will do any good, only do It, and I &hall ba
everlastingly grateful. Tell him that it was
all a foollsh mistake. I—"

I dropped the letter as if it had stung
me. 1 was almost alone on the after
deck of the transport. We we~r slowly
working our way ualong th  Cuban
coast. I took Allan’s blood-gtained
packet from the inner pocket of my
coat and slowly unrolled it. I looked
at the photograph a minute, then struck
n match and lt it and the letters, in-
cluding the one that I had just been
reading—one by one, and let them con-
sume in my hand il but a fragment re-
mained, when I threw them outinto the
swirling wake of the ship, where fora
moment they made & fiery {rall with
which the copper rays of the setting |
sun mingled, and then they disappeared |
forever.,

“She was born to be happy, this must
not mar her Mfe—tell her so!™ I whis-
pered to myself. And then, “Thank God
he is dead!™

The little Testament with the clean
hole bored througa it I still have.—Les-
lie's Popular Monthly.

He Feared to Presume,
'he American tourist iz so firmly
eu[:incoﬂ that he is being cheated on

ul| bands during his European travels
thit he occasionally oversteps the
bownds of prudence. “What is the price
of this pin?” asked a young man in a
Paris xhop, handling a small silver
brooeh of exquisite workmanship,
“I'yenty francs, monsieur,” sald the

elerk. “That's altogether too much,”
wff/ the young Ameriean. “It's for a
sent to my sister; I'll give you five
"Mnes for it.” “Zen It would be I zat
je ze presemt to your sister,” sald
Frenchman, with a deprecatory
Wfug, “and I do not know ze young
pldemaiselle! "—Youth's Companion. .

A\ " Effect of Tea.
5[‘ea derives its beneficial qualitiesnot
from Its supply ef nutrition, for it sup-
lies none, but from ita affording
%elne, the effect of which in the sys-
,r to diminlsh the waste, thus mak-
ess food necessary at the time tea
sken. Whether such effect is need-
4 depends largely upon the previous
ablts of the drinker. Its stimulus is
jeculiarly grateful to the aged, who
‘ave been nccustomed to drink it.—
\fedical Notes of the Pittsburgh Dis-

nateh.

|

{ Accounted For,

‘Biuiﬂe Boss—The mule has kicked a

Ible in the stern of the ark uader the
ter line. What shall we do?”
Joah—Plug up the hole and then

hang that mule up by the ears for two

hours in the retribution room.

And still people wonder why mules

bave long enrs.—Ohio State Journal.

Diseriminating.

md leparture.—Stray Btories.

She Learns to BDelleve It.

A rirl never believes a man when
he fills her he isn't worthy of her
love,but before she has been his wife
for ; year she discovers that he has
told her the truth.—Chleago Daily
New.

Aussin's Golden Scepter,

Tle Ruesian state scepter is made of
wolli gold, three feet long, and con-
taln among its ornaments 268 din~
morls, 860 rubleg and 15 emeralds.—
Cinennati Enqujrer.

o (I-,.mm-‘\. Break It,

“Don't!" ] exelaimed. ;
“There |y gpne thing that I o
speak of |y you t ' He A

bled insids (e breast of his blouss, I
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guzed 0t by, wondering and with a slow
: = ming thro v veins. How

)
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tovhome.
. Thawn—Yes, she left our

2 -}ourmdeﬁtind Your servant
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v that-k heaven, she couldn’t de-
' -N. Y. World.
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INVENTIONS RUN CURRENT.

It Often Happens That Several Braina
Generally Evolve the BSame
Iden Simultanceusly.

“A man in my line of business,” said
» local attorney who makes a specialty
of patents, “has an exceptional oppor-
tunity for inding out that great minds
run in the same direction. It is o re-
markable fact that fully seven-eighths
of the important mechanical appliances
of the pust 50 years have been the sub-
ject of litigation on the ground of prior-
ity of invention. In almost every in-
stance it was clearly shown that differ-
ent people, sometimes as many as five
or slx, were at work on the same idea
st the same time, each unknown to the
other, A somewhat plausible explang-
tlon has been advanced for these re-
markable colneldences,” continued the
lawyer. “It is, in brief, that certaln
upiversal needs suggest similar tralos
of thought to active minds, and In
searching for the best remedy they fall
jnsenslbly Into the same ehannel. This
is only auother way of eaying that
necessily 1s the mother of Invention,
but it is hard to apply the theory to
scores of devices that were certainly
not the subject of mny speclfied de-
mand. Take the telephone, for in-
atance.

“At the time Prof. Bell was perfect-
ing his Instrument at least three other
inventors were developing the same
thing and he beat them to the patent
office by s mere scratch. Everybodly
remembers the long and bitter contest
that ensued, and I believe, personally,
that each of the parties to it was in
entire good falth, although it ls almost
impossible to convince an inventor,
under guch eircumstances, that there
has been no fraud, Every man believes
firmly that the other fellows have
stolen his idea. The arc light, the in-
candescent Ught, the X-ray apparatus,
the typewriter and the gns engine ure
a few of the big things I call to mind
at random in which there was the same
ooineldenee of thought.

“Two of the latest and most remark-
able instances In point are wireless
telegraphy and lquid alr, The funds-
menjal principles of both were old and
had been experimented with and dis-
carded ns impracticable. Then sudden-
Iy, after the lapse of years, two groups
of Intentors began the task of devel-
opment. In wireless telegraph Mar-
conl had three rivale—one an Amer-
fean, but he was fortunate enough to

et out his patents ahead of the others.
Who bullt the first liquid air appara‘us
is at present in dispute, and two com-
panies, each headed by a claimant, are
now fn full blast in New York. If ever
you have an extra good Idea you would
do we.l to secure the protection of a
patent without delay. It is 50 to 1 that
some other chap is pegging away at
exactly the sume thing."—N. O. Times-
Demoerat

A GREAT JUMPER

Story of a Herse That Clearesd n
Chasm of Twenty-One Feot to
Esonpe a Grissly,

Not many horses trained in steeple-
chasing and ridden by skilled jook-
eys could make a clear jump of 81
teet.

When George King, the cowboy,
started out to “round up” a herd of
cattle that was pasturing in the val-
leys of the Banta Ana river he In-
vited an Indian, Juan Machado, to ae-
company him and help him in the
cattle driving. Machado was on the
point of agreeing, when King said jok-
fngly: “We will take our guns along,
and we might get o {at bean,”

Immediately the Indian appesred to
be in n state of abject terror and re-
tused to take the trip, assuring King
that the grizzly bear always over-
heard such threats and that hunters
who announced thelr object were sure
to be eaten up. Laughing at the In-
dian's superstition, King started on
without him.

A day or two afterward he was fol-
lowing & lonely trall alone. The trail
led through o dense thicket and was
near the border of a dangerons gulch,
Suddenly the pathway made a slight
curive and disclosed to the cowboy's
sight o momterlfriuly gnawing at
the quiverfug flesh of a newly killed
yearling. Now, of all circumstances
calculated to exclte a grizaly the in-
terruption of his meal is the surest.,
Therefore, when the mounted cowboy
rode almost upon him, he rushed for-
ward with & terrifying growl.

The little horse needed no spurs,
Lut darted onward through the brush

| with Incredible swiftness, the angry

bear following close behind. In a mo-
ment the horse and rider were on the
edge of the guleh, and there was no
room for turning. King and his horse
both knew that. There was but ons
thing to do. King ralsed the bridle
reins, the little herse gathered her
legs beneath her, salled siraight
through the air—and landed safely on
the edge of the opposite bank.

The ehasm was 21 feet across. And
the Indlan sald: “T told you so. 1
told you the bear would hear you!
—8t. Louis Post-Dispatch.

Effeot of Tea.

Tea derives its beneficial qualities not
from Its supply of nutrition, for it sup-
plies none, but from fta affording
{helne, the effect of which in the sys-
tem is to diminish the waste, thus mak-
ing less food necessary at the time tea
is taken. Whether stich effect Is need-
¢d depends largely upon the previous
babite of the drinker. Its stimulus is

eoullarly grateful to the aged, who
fave been accustomed to drink it—
Medlcal Notes of the Pittuburgh Dis-
pateh.

u"l_naporl-nt Maiter,
“Fligabeth scared ns all nearly to
death by sending back a telegram,"”
“Had she forgotten something?"
“No; she wired us not to eat all the
apple-butter while she was gone.”"—De-
trolt Free Press.

it AT SR
Galantine of Veal

Take n breast of veal, beat it as flu}
as possible, and pprinkle with salt, pep
per and pounded spice. Then lay the
inside upward and brush it over with
beaten égg, then cover with a layer of
thin lean ham. Mix together one pound
of pork sausage meat, the thinly pared
vind of a lemon chopped very fine,
herbs and parsley, & lttle cayenne and
mace, the julee of & lemon and the
whitesof three hard bolled eggs cut very
fine, and spread this forcemeat over the
Yam. Loy the three hard boiled yolks
along the center, and roll the veal up
tight; bind it with tape, sew it in @
cloth, stew it gently for four hours,
then place between two flat dishes, with
heavy welghts on the top, and leave till
cold. Take it from between the dishes,
remove the cloth and the tapes, and put
on a dish covered with parsley.—Phila-

delphia Prees.

Man and Woman.
A woman likes to be told she looks
fresh, but o man doesn’t.—Chicago
Daily News.

Work and Rest,
The best workers are those who know
when 1o rest,—Chicago Daily News.

Jusi a

Not worth paying attention
to, you say, Perhaps you
havg had ily!nr weeks. \
It's annoying because you
have a constant desire to
cough. It annoys you also
because you remember that
weak lungs is a family failing.
At first it is a slight cough.
At last it is a hemorrhage.
At first it is easy to cure.
At last, extremely d!fficult,

jer’s
herry
eclora

quickly conquers your little

hacking cough. :
There is no doubt sbout

Doubt comes

the cure now.
from neglect.

For over hall a century
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral has
been curing colds and coughs
and preventing consumptien.
It cures Consumption also
if taken in time.

Neep one of Br. Ager's Cherry
Pectoral Plasicrs over Jour
tungs If gou cough.

Shall we send you s
book on this subject, free?

Our Medical Depariment.

If you hi“ any complain: what-

Sier a0, e, B
o n,

the rogur frooly. “r“ will recelve

a prompt reply, without sogt.
Aliren. b, J%’n??u%

LIFE'S PATHWAY.

A malden ‘neath the linden atoed
One fragrant summer day;

The breszes rippled through the wood
Like sportive elves at play.

They touched her check, her bralded hate
They kissed her lips and brow.

The malden ymiled. “Life Is 50 falr,
Could love but blesa It now!"

A woman to the linden came,
With children at her knee;

They plucked the llly's ruddy flama,
And laughed In careless glee;

For her the robin's cleurest lay,
The sweets of bush and bine.

“Life ls so bright,” sha sald, “'to-day,
1f only wealth were mine!”

Beneath the bending linden tree
An aged woman passed,

When shadows deepuned o'er the lea,
Uncertain, vague and vast,

“Oh love may fall,” she sald, “and gold
Grow dark as humid sod;

Life's path la fair, when all is told,
Because it leads to God.”

—Lalla Mitehell, In Good Housekeeplag.

£ New Kind of D,

By DAVID EER.
g gt g g g g g g g g gt

¢ould not hear them—that Squire Fitz-
gerald, popularly known &8 “Fighting
Tom,"” was born 1o be the plague of all
nis neighbors. If so, he ceriainly ful-
filled the purpose of his birth better
than most men do.

1le scemed to have o other object in

or else fighting out a quarrel that he
had found. When no preiext for & row
was 1o be had, Fighting Tom was the
quickest man alive at inventing one;
antl, indeed, it seemed to be all one to

fight, whether the man with whom he
fought had done wnything to him or
not.

What with hersewhipping, knoeking
down, shooting or “pinking" with a
small sword, every man who could be
brought to give him the chance, our
worthy Mr. Fitzgerald hud made such
good use of his opportunities that there
was not a man in the parish to whom he
bad not dons something, and it was a
favorite joke with the wags of the
neighborhood that the fighting squire
conld not eleep at night if he had hap-
pened to go through a whole day with-
out killing or hurting souie one, which
did not happen often, as you may sup-
pose, in times when geatlemen fought
with thelr best friends for a chance dls-
pute about the speed of a horse or the
eolor of & dog.

It was a sight to see this terrible fel-
low galloping into the little town on o
market day upon his great black horse,
which no one could ride but himeelf,
with hie hat cocked fiercely over one eye
and his heavy whip in his hand, ready
for a good cut at anybody who might
dare to get in his way; but it was sel-
dom enough that he had a chance of
using It, for the moment he was secn
coming down the road everybody took
to their heels as if he had been h mad
dog.

And then he would swagger into the
coffee room of the King George, where
the farmers used to dine, and take the
best seat at table aud lay down the law
to the whole company, watching all the
while to see if anyone would dare to
contradict or oppose him,

Jut it was very rarely that anyone did
so; for he was a great, brawny fellow,
six feet high and quite as ready with
his fists as with his sword or pistol, and
it was his favorite boast that ‘there
wasn't & man within ten miles of his
house whom he couldn't thrash easily.”

We have sald that this amiable gen:
tleman was popularly belleved to have
quarreled with every man in the parish
of Bullocksham, But thisbelief, though
correct enough in the main, was not en-
tirely so. There was one man with
whom he had never quarreled, for the
simple reason that the most quarrel-
gome man slive could scarcely have
managed to get a1y canse of dlspute
out of dear old Jabez Goodharte, the
Quaker,

Tor ihreats, sbuse or loud talk of
every kind, “friend Jabez" had but one
answer, and that was to smile his own
pleasant, kindly smile and say in his
chirping little volee, which sounded just
lil e the chirrup of a canary: “Mensay
that it taketh two to make a quarrel,
friend, and I will not be one.”

Aud Jabéz certainly acted up to his
words; for wheress Tom Fitzgerald car-
ried with him wherever he went an at-

%indly old Quaker seemed to put every-
body in good humor with the mere sight
of his compaet little figure and bright,

cheery face.
Sulky old Grimes, the tollman, who

VERYONE said — although they |
took care to suy it only when he|

life except finding a quarrel to fight out, |

him, provided the affair ended in a}

mosphere of strife and brawling, the |.

grumobled at everyone eise, ywisteu uis
erabbed visage Into a kind of wintry
smile as Mr, Goodharte passed, and had
even been known to wish him a merry
Christmas—s most nnheard-of siretch
of cordiality for him.

Two hulking wagoners fighting in the
market place had been stopped by Jabex
stepping fearlessly in between them
and joiniug their huge brown bands in
his with a few words of kindly re-
proof.

Even stiff old Lord Ivytower, the
| proudest man In the whole county, had
condescended to shake hands cordially
with Mr, Goodhsrte and to give him
five pounds for “his poor;” for Jabez
seemed to consider all the poor of Bul-
locksham ns his own especial property,
and was always trotting about with
baskets of food and bundles of flannel,
now sitting up all night with a sick
child, now reading to a blind old wom-
an, and now putting an unemployed
man fo the way of getting a job,

Hitherto Fitzgerald had let his quiet
litile nelghbor contemptuously alone,
ns not being a fighting man; but at
length something occurrsed to make him
change hix mind. News reached him
through one of those countless lndivid-
ials wio attend to everybody's affuirs
hut their own that Jabez tioodharte had

hieen heard to sy, Iz answer toa neigh-
DOT Who WAS WAFMILNE DIM  KGWINE

Fightlng Tom:

“Fear not, friend; if Thomas Fits
gerald seeketh to harm me, [ am wel
able to overcome him."

Half an hour later the man of wai
stood in the Jittle gardan of the man 01
peace.

“Mr. Goodharte," sald he, in a tone ol
stern politencss, ns the Quaker came
forward from emong his flowers with
his usual smile of welcome, “my name
is Thomas Fitzgerald, and I dare say
you will be at uo loss to guess my er
rand.”

“I shall guess it more easily, friend
Thomas, when thou hast stated It thy
self,” answered Jabez, quietly.

“Well," said Fitzgerald, rather taken
sback by this cool reception, after hav:
Ing so long made the whole neighbor
hood tremble at his very name. “Thear
that you, sir, have thought fit to say
that you were able to beat me If I should
attack you, and, of course, such an ex-
pression can have but one result among
men of honor. You understand me, 1
presume?"

“Perfectly, friend; thou wishest me
to do what in the language of the world
is called fighting a duel.”

“Just so,” sald Fitzgerald, more and
more astonlshed both at the Quaker's
unexpected readiness to fight and at
the coolness with which he spoke of it.
“Name your friend, and I'll send mine
to meet him,”.

“Friends have 1 many, I thank
Heaven,” guoth Jabez, “but none for
such a purpose. Hear my conditions:
We will meet at noon to-morrow on
Wantley common, without seconds, on
horseback, and with such weapons as
each may choose; and whichever s first
drlven off the ground shall be consid-
| ered beaten.”

Fighting Tom laughed in spite of
himself.

“It's pretty plain that you haven't
had much to do with affairs of honor,”
said he; “but one can hardly expecta
Quaker to be an authority on duel
ing. Well, slv, I accept your terms,
guch as tMey are; and the sooner you
make your will, and take leave of your
friends, the better, for you've got llttle
enough time left.”

Long before noon on the following
day, Wantley Common was crowded
as If either the king himself or a mon-
| ster circus had been expected to pass
{ that way. It still wanted a few min-
utes of 12 o'clock, when a clatter of
horse hoofs was heard from the direc-
tion of the town, and up rode Tom Fitz-
gerald on his famous black horse, with
a sword by his side and pistols in his
holsters, looking flercely round for an
enemy.

Suddenly a hum ran through the ex-
pectant crowd, and, just as the first
stroke of 12 pealed from the old church
tower, Jabez Goodharte was seen jog-
ging comfortably along on an ambling
pony, holding in his hand something
| that looked like a long pole, though the
end of It was hidden under his erim-
son dreasing-gown.

This dressing-gown, fluttering In the
wind like a flag, was too much for the
| nerves of Fitzgerald’s horse, which be-
gan plunging and rearing so violently
as almost Lo unseat its rider.

Several of the lookers-on burst out
laughing, and the enraged bully, hurl-
ing a storm of abuse at them, charged
| at Goodharte with drawn sword, mean-
ing to cut him down like a thistle.

Tt just then Jabez whisked out his
pole, with a bladder full of dried peas
at the end of it, the rattle of which
scared the already Yrightened horse
almost out of Its senses.

Round 1t wheeled, despite Fitzgerald's
furious spurring, and tore off across
the common at such a rate that in less
than two minutes horse and rider were
out of sight, the frantic yells of the
squire being searcely heard amid the
deafening lavghter of the erowd.

Then the flood of popular enthusiasm
broke loose. The victorious Quaker
was selzed and carried shoulder-high
into the town, with an accompaniment
of cheering that made the windows
rattle again.

The local papers were full of the duel
for days after, and Jabez was so over-
whelmed with visits and invitations to
dinner that he hardly knew which way
to turn.

As for Fighting Tom Fitzgerald, that
day's work was the last of him, 8o far
as Bullocksham was concerned, for
from that morning he never showed his
face there again. But, three or four
years later, Mr. Hartiboy, the retired
landlord of the King George, return-
ing from a tour through southern Eu-
rope, brought word that Fitzgerald had
died at Milan of a fit of apoplexy, caused
by a walter'simpudent question wheth-
er he was fond of dried peas—Golden
Days.

Semething Silly.

Sturdy Sammy Sampson soffght
sweet Sally Stevens' soclety so soliel-
tously—several social socletles sev-
erally said sententiously: “Ballle's sure-
ly secured Sammie! Sallie’s Bammie's
sweetheart! Bammie’s Ballle's slave!
Bociety shall soon sce something start
ling!"

Saturday Sallle sat sewing steadily,
singing softly. Suddenly seeing Sam-
mie's shadow, she seized scissors,
snipped savagely, still singing softly.

Sammie sald, slyly: “Sweetheart,
sing Sammy something sadly sweet.”

Sallie started—seemingly surprised—
saying: “Sammy Simpson, stop saying
such silly stuff. Spoony sentiment
sounds soft. Say something sensible.”

8o Sammy straightway sald: “Sweet-
est Sallie, get something soon.” Ballle
serenely sald: *'Say Sunday.” “Surely,
sure,” shouted Bammie, supremely sat-
isfled.

Bequel: SBammie Sampson's safely se-
cured. Sallle Btevenson's settled. Sam-
mie's suited. Foclety’s satisfled. — Dos-
ton Journal.

What Every Army Needns.

No army Is complete without a press
pensor, says the Cincinnatl Enquirer.
He galos more vietories and reports
fewer losses (han any other sort of an
officer or soldler.
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BATTLE AX GOT HIS RIDE.

Me Was “Heap Injus” and Wanied
to Make a Trip on the
fmoke Beat,

Thers was a lull in business at the
passenger office of the Btar Line steam-
ers the other afteinoon and with the
lull there came a bleary eyed individual,
with & faded sealskin cap, a single sus-
pender hooked to s pair of frayed pao-
taloons with a shingle nail; a red neck
scarf, & sweater and a pair of what
might at one time have aspired to the
dignity of shoes.

Archie Scott looked up from a big
page of freight entries and asked what
was wanted.

“Heap Big Chief; heap Injun me.
Want to go to Pokle Hulon by smoke
boat. Only got quarter. What?"

Now It Is custom with all steamboat
lines plying the waters of this region
to allow an Indlan to ride as for as the
boat goes, or as far as he wants to, for
a quarter, and It is seldom that a brave
shows up at o steamboat dock with
more than a quarter in his clothes,
This custom was started many years
ago when the Indlans were legion and
hus been kept up to this day. The
clerks that take tickets at the gang-
ways of the steamers always take the
quarter, and if the Indian isany kind of
Indian at all, no questions are asked,

But “Heap Battle Ax" had trouble.
The fact was he didn't look much like
an Indian, but he bad a good explana-
tion ready for the steamboat officials.
When the clerk at the gangway told
bim to go to the office and get o pass,
or & note from the manager, Battle Ax
bad nothir 7 else todo. It was thus that
he ran into Archie Scott.

“Now, look here, Mr. Ax, you don’t
look much like the pictures of Indians
I have seen. Whereare your feathers?”

“Me played in a picked ball nine
onc’h 'n they couldn't stan’ fer the
feathers, see? Me had to be picked
like the rest of dem. Me good Injum,
hones’, hones"."

“You seem to be & pretty live and
healthy Indian for a good one. I guess
I'll just turn you over to the traffie
maneger.”

The traffie manuger stopped coumt-
ing money and looked up at the pale-
taced Indian. There were serious
doubts in his mind. There was a long
discussion, mainly on the part of the
Indian, which was ended rather ab-
ruptly by the trafiic manuager referring
him back to the ¢lerk, without recom-
mendntion. The clerk gave Battle Ax
an icy negative for a second time,

The bell rang. The big wheels be-
gan to churn the water, Away up on
the hurricane deck there was a form
with & red "kerehief about his neek.

“Me heap good Injun. Me have yet

t quarter, What?" he yelled deflant-
f; in the direction of the traffic man-
ager's office.

1t was “Heap Dattle Ax.” How he
got aboard, no one knew.—Detroit Free
Preass.

WHEN DAY'S WORK IS OVER.

Mutual Plessures and Reoreations of
Hosband and Wite in
the Home.

uIf wives and slsters would try to
supply something restful and quiet on
the arrival of the man of the famlly
from his daily work, might not much of
the hopelessness and the discontent of
home life be done away with?” “Wom-
en work bard all day, too,” was the
answer, “and they are just as tired at
evening time. You cannot expect a
mirgele from them.” But it seems to
some of us that just such things can be

ted of them, and that were the
miracle performed the hopelessness of
existing conditions would vanish.

The beglnning of the miracls might
be brought about if women, no matter
how busy they were, nor what bad bhap-
pened during the day, would arrange
to spend an hour in some sort of recrea-
tion with their hushands every evening.
This recreation might take any form,
from quiet companionship, as the wife
gewed or knitted beside her husband as
he smoked, to pleasant work upon some
particular hobby which she had taken
up because it was interesting to her
und Interssting to him, and including
anything in the form of outdoor life
after the supper, walking or taking part
in some game with bim. The duties of
the two are bound to be of interest to
both. It is the pleasures and recrea-
tions of both which require study be
fore they can become of common inter-
est and [t 1s part of the wife's field to
give sufficient thought to these matters
so that they may become of practical
use,

The miracle might go even & step
farther, for the wife or daughter could
cultivate some ode pursult or interest
of her own, throwing into it her enthu-
siasm, finding fn it refreshment, and
making of it an object by which the
sympathies and interest of her husband
or brother would be aroused. This i
only n suggestion, but it has its sig-
pificance, because it eun be tried in
any home, because whatever is done
with this purpose sinccrely In view is
just so far o step, and a good step, in
the righ! direction, and because any
wife or any sister may fit its applien-
tion to her own cnse and start at once

to produce some littie result.—Harper's
Razar

Job Work. ..

The REPUBLICAN
Job Office

1& complete in all kinds
of work done neatly and promptly.

LETTER HEaDS
NOTE HEADS,
ENVELOPES,

BilL HEADS
STATEMENTS,
CARDS,
PAMPHLETS,

AND SPECIAL JOBS,

Qur pricee will be as low as those
ot any first-clase off ce.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

]

\ H t a'"';-& \ [lll.-‘lHV;—j UL ;T@LT
THROUGH SLEEPERS,

@UXVH_LE AND N‘EW YURP(_
VIa[URAY,#NATURAL BRIDGE.

s OLILe,

THROVEE LINE,
NORFOLK TO GOLUMBUS.
CLOSE CONNECTIONS

10AD HeoM (i
STLOULS 40 THE WEST.

W. B. BEVILL,General Pass. Agen,
ROANOKE\VA. _

T"Azzweu' STEAEI
| AUNDRY,

On TAZEWELL AVENUE.
With all Modern Equipmenta,
First-class Work at Reasonable

Prices Guaranteed,
TRY US.
Respectfully,
L. C. WINGO,
J. M. BEAVERS,
J. N, HARMAN,
Proprietore,
L. C. WINGO, Manager,
Phone 40,
SPECIAL CONTRACTS

Made For Family Laundry.
Deposit your Laundry at Pobet's.

T. C. BOWEN,

Altorney-at-Law,
TAZEWELL, VIRGINIA,
Office west end of Courthouse yard.

. T —————————————
MRS. R.J.LEWIS,

Fashionable Millinerand Dress~

maker,
West Main Street,

A foll lineof Millinery and Trimminge,

Tazewell, Va,

Notice To Trespassers.
All persons are hereby warned not to
trespase on my lands by hanting, fiehing,
riding over, or otherwise. The eaillands

are sitiatcd  west of  Pisgah, Tuzewell
sounty, Va. T will etrictly enforce the Tnw

against any person Who violates Lthin no-
tice. [

Jauxr A, Preny




